
nil

&

--?'

Vol. XV.

Oje Coconino Sun.
FLAGSTAFF,

THE MAINE.

Hnnc heart- - stlll'd on the Maine, a last

(iood-nlK- to iMllant fellowship and stanch:
Lives nut less houor'il If not Inst In Hunt'

Tho upon unknown waters je must launch
Vour Imal with our rich earito of rejm-t- .

None whoourionntry low can lilil kimhMiv

To jour ri'inrml r.ince. nor an v er fornet
What sncrllice r nude for her. Wedlc

In ai?e mid aliens, hut In youth 'mid friends
Whoso Impulses are ours, to whom nllke

The tirluht meridian of manhood lends
Itsirlorj-- . Tho1 jour knell untimely strikes,

Xo silent sllitlniz of the hurried enrs
M.iv hldcour worth nor choke the souneof

tears
(irlswnldlHi liter In North China llemld.

To SPAIN- - A LAST WORD

I.

IIktI.hi' palter immure! ll thine hands,
thine alone, thev were slain!

Oil tuns a deeil In the dark -

Yet mark"
We will show joun

whkh je iii.iv blot out the stain'
II.

Hull I them a ninnum-a- t. hnm todet"
sleep In their sleep, je lietraMil!

Proud and stern let It lie

Cuba free!
so o:il. the stain shall he rim-- o, onh.

the irn-.i- t debt Ik- - paid'
Kllth M Thomas.

THE AWAKENING.

llefore the nation's irate stood I'caie, The
tire

Of oulr.vtT.il Justice blazed Ihrouifh all the land,

silent the flmldess. Solemnlv her hand
Was raised aloft to curb the. quickening Ire
Of those her choseti people. Hope desire
Aje. prajer Itself were still for peace. Com-

mand "

Aloud thev cried "but while we wultlnir stand.
Look thou lest Honor In thine urtns expire."
And he who ruled the nation's destiny

Took not his inizu from off the face .

Vet held In leash the icatherlm dojrs of war.
Hut hark Vne. borne come Mcn-V'-s snuitli-i-ri-

1 ry.

X. fill, I8!t8.

53??

Xo.

And lo When stixid hut now that form dl
J Inc.

Armored and irrlm. stalks Mars. The dream Is
o'er. -- I'aschal II. ('osrvlhs.

TOLABLE WELL.

she's lolahle well the country.
Spite of the war-tim- e jell:

Kast an" West she's loolctn' hrr K-s-l

Tillable, tillable well!
Tillable, tillable well
Spite of the war-ttm- s jell-Mi- e

kiers the irrouu'
Ker miles uroun'

She's tolahlf. tillable well!

She s tillable well the country,
And the olceof the I.llx-rt- j

Is echnin rutin" with the e souu'
Tolalile, tolable well

Tillable, tolable well
.Spite o' the shot an" the shell'

She khers the irrouh"
Per miles uroun'

she's tolable. tillable well'
Atlanta Constitution.

UNCLE SAM'S TOUR.
I'll just k down to Philip land

To see what we can do:
(lid Montojo has drawn a hand

Dewey It's up to jou.
The Spanish fleet has crossrd thCfsea.

A Cuban port In lew .

To have It Ixittled pleases me- -
JIllllsOII, It's Up to Mill.

The Dons arc hldlni" In the brush.
HoukIi riders must m-- l throuirh:

TIs time to make a forward rush
Teddj, It's up to jou.

Ilrliw Wheeler, laiwtnu left and rlirht.
Wlir-wa- it to old Vesu:

We'll Khnw-the- how the Yankees Hirht
Sluifler. It's up to jou. "

sotne Nials an- - plowing thro the storm:
(lle chase cut them In two:

(Virni'n not Cenera warm
Sampson, it's up to jou.

I think the foe Is out of chips.
No white, noreil.no liluei ,

Now smile old Spain upon'the hljs
Watson It's up to jou.

m.


